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these gentlemen's muskets and stand 'em in the corner, where we
won't fall over 'em when we pay 'em a visit." He waved me past
him.
To my relief, the three men relinquished their muskets without
protest. As an extra precaution, I knocked out the flints, while Buell
came softly in and locked the door behind him.                         (
" Now then," Buell said, " let's see about this. Who took my two
hundred dollars ? "
" Not us," one of the men said.
Buell looked puzzled. " Not you, eh ? My two hundred dollars
was taken, and you live here, and you didn't take it! Well, well! "
He seemed to change the subject.
" Just been in the army? "
The men nodded.
" Fought in the battle of Long Island, no doubt ? "
Again they nodded.
" And at Kip's Bay ? "
They made sounds of assent.
" Connecticut militia in the battle of Long Island and at Kip's
Bay," Buell said thoughtfully, " Now let's see. What was it we heard
about Connecticut .militia ? Did we hear they fought bravely, and
preferred death to dishonour, and so on and so forth ? "
He looked ruminative. " No, it wasn't that! Seems to me I
remember hearing something about deserting and mutinous behaviour,
But there ; that wasn't peculiar to Connecticut militia ! It was some-
thing else : something peculiar to Connecticut."
He looked at me. " You don't happen to remember what it was,
do you ? "
" Was it anything like running away ? "
Buell smote his thigh. " Running away ! That's just exactly what;
it was ! Running away ! That and stealing ! " He beamed upon the
three militiamen.
cc Looks like you gentlemen just can't get over the running-away
habit! Here you are in your own home, but still wearing your powder-
horns and canteens, ready to start running again."
" You're running away yourself," one of the rebel militiamen
pointed out.
" Not from you, we ain't," Buell said, " not till we've seen who
else lives here.   If you just got back from the army, the house must
be full of people. To tell you the truth, I'm kind of surprised nobody's
* interested to learn what we're talking about."   He made a move
towards an inner door.
The leader of the three militiamen spoke up quickly and, I
thought, desperately. " There ain't anything in there worth having!